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By Raymond Maxwsell

MAARARALsanaaaan

Julia and Arthur Van Tyre enterod
_ .the holy estate of matrimony swi
thigh ideals. During their enga
ithey passed many happy ‘eveni:
ranging the details of their
‘home,

The servants were to be treated with
.a firm but mild kindness which was to
reduce them to a condition of loving
submission. Julia said that it vwou'd
ibe very pleasant to be served a!l
.by the same faithful creatures, nnd ¢

{uture

‘even went so far as.to imagine A

thur's funeral when hig bier would be |
.surrounded by a group of\ white-haired |
servitors who would sob that they had |
lived with “Master” for 45 yéars. Ar-

Ahur answered that if the servants |
did stay for 45 years that they would
be most likely to call him ‘“the old |
;man,” yet he was pleased with the

idea. He was also to have the privi-

lege of bringing home company when- }
ever he wished. His wife wouid re- |
.ceive them with a smile and then they,
‘were all to sit down to a simeple. r
though perfect dinner,

The Van Tyne’s built a pretty little
houses with every modern convenience. J
to add to the burden of their exis- |
tence.. They had steam heat, clectric |
lights, stationary tubs, qumb waiters,
soiled clothes chutes, telephione, bire
lar alarins at every window, hard wood |
floors, patent ventilators, and every '
other thing that the architect’s fertile
mind could suggest. When the house
was finished and furnished their
friends called it a “little paradise.” |
None inquired after the serpent, but
she was there—or rather not thére
most of the time. Her place was in
the kitchen. The serpent was nomingl-
ly known as the cook.

The first cook stayed two weeks, then
quarreled with the second girl and de-
parted. Another cook came, lingered
for five brlef days and ther left be-
cause she said “thim convaniences wud
set her crazy inside of a month.” Then
cook after cook passed through the
Van Tyne kitchen, pausing only long

enough to kindle hope in the heart of
Mrs. Van Tyne and then quench it.

When the little Van Tynes began to '
eome to live with their parents the
question became even graver. If the
fourth little Van Tyne had been a rag-
ing lion instead of a sweet, pink baby,
he could not have caused more misery.
He made his mother lose a “jewel”
who had been with her for over four
months and who had promised to stay
forever if Mrs. Van Tyne would have
2 new porcelain lined sink put in the
kitchen. «

Arthur Van Tyne became a past
master in the wording of alluring and
misleading advertisements. He sald
that he expected to be arrested at any
moment for obtaining cooks under
false pretenses, but he gave full reign
to his imagination. He always spoke
of his family as “rather large, but quiet
and easily pleased,” while as a matter
of fact the young Van Tynes were
&mall but lively. He knew to his mis-
ery now that “plain cooking” meant
the ability to boil potatoes, frv a beef-
steak and make weak tea, vet he al-
ways put it in his advertisement as a
balit.

Then after he had spent a small for-
tune in “ads,” he turned to employ- i
ment agencies. One day while haunt- |
Ing the agency of Mrs. Sarah B. Hack-
ett, he found a cook who said she could
really cook and didn't object to small
children. She went home with him
and put on her apron. The Van Tynes
found that she could cook and then
they waited patiently to learn her in-
firmity—for by this time they had
learned that no cook is perfect. They
found out that first evening.

The weird, long drawn notes of an ‘
nccordion came floating in from the ]
kitchen. The Van Tynes lookea af l
each other and smiled. In his rash |
routh Arthur Van Tyne had said that H
he would never tolerate an accordion |
In his house, but now he only grinned J
foolishly as he listened to “The Geor- l
gia Camp Meeting.”

The cook played the accordion in all ]
her leisure hours, but ‘the Van Tynes !
were too meek now to hint that they l
preferred another instrument. In this |
lull Van Tyne wrote to his parents, 1'
asking them to pay him a visit. “I "
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|
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want you to see our habies,” he wrote,
“so hurry up and come while we've got
a cook.”
A day or two before he cxpected
them, Mrs. Van Tyne ventured -to tell
the cook. When she returned to the
library she said: “We ean't have vour
father and mother just now, Arthur.”
“Why not?” he asked.
“Cook says that shé doesn't like peo-
ple staying in the house. She don't ob-
ject to ‘meanlers’ once in a while, but
she won't. have ‘slecepers,” because it
makes so much fuss at brealkfast.”
Van Tyne said something hehind his |
book, then udded, “I suppose I'll have |
to telegraph shem not to come, We |
cdn say we think Minnie's coming
down with some disease, for I don't
want to hurt their feelings. And it
won't be any lie, either, for she'll cateh
something before the telegram’s deliv-
ered.” iy
o ‘Minnie’'s had everything but ¢he
Spanish measles and the smail paz”
her mother answered with sorrowfu
pride.

r

| her week’s up.

| Dleceive’ engraved on the plate,”

“I thought she -had had all three
kinds of measles,” Van Tyne said. “Cut
there are four kinds—red, bléck, Span-
ish and German. I do hope that all
the children will have the _last kind
this winter, then we will be throuc R

“Then Minnie will invent a new ii
herself, She won't ever be satisfic
she doesn't have some kind of a rasih,”
Van Tyne answered. “Between the
children being sick and our se its
my life Isn’t worth living any more,

But for a time all went vreil again.
Then a month later Lirs. Yan Tyne
niet her husband at the tront deor as
he came home to dinner. Zhe macde a
tragic gesture. “She is foing to leave
us, Arthur.” “She” in the Van Tyne
Louse always meant the reigning cook,
“the has given me a weelk’s notice.
With so many chil@ren we'll never get
another,”

“We might murdor the children and
hide the bodies down cellar,d Van
Tyne suggested. “We ' could tell the
neighbors that we had seut ’em cut to
the country.” :

rthur, how can you Joke en such
ject? What ear we do?”
might try bouarding,” he said,
some loose change in his pock-

Airs. Van Tyne frowned, “If we
board, the children will get pert and
horrid. I hate boarding house chil-
dren. We shan’t board.”

“Then we might get a™divorce and

| then { could marry the cqok and make

a home for the children. Ylow does
that strike you?”

“Arthur, I think Yyou are horrid to-
night., I'm sure we've always been
happy together even if we have had
troubles with the servants,” his wife
said. “You might think of some plan,

T think.”

“That’s the only ore I can think of
now;” he answered, as he went up
stairs.

Mrs. Van Tyne went into the library
and laid down on the couch. She cried
& litile for she found that even Arthur
was rather unfeeling, too, today. Her
head ached and her thoughts seemed
to waver. ¥

She could never remember exactly
how the divorce was gotten, for her
head seemed to ache always now, but
she knew that she suffered horribly
when she had to leave her children
and her ex-husband. She kissed the
children all around twice and told
them never to forget her. The baby
cried to go with her, but she unwound
his little arms from about her neck
and turned to Arthur. She only gave
him a slight pressure of the hand for
the cook was watching them from the
dining room door. Arthur had never
looked more dear to her than at this
moment, but he only said carelessly :
“Come and take dinner with us some
day—any day after tomorrow. You
know tomorrow is our wedding day,”
and he smiled at the cook.

The cook was dressed in a gown of
blue and red plaid and she carried her
accordion under one arm.

- In some way poor Mrs, Van Tyne
stumbled out to her cab. It was very
bitter giving up husband and children,
80 they could have a home and some
one to cook for them. But the hardest
trial was yet to come. After some
time had passed, she met Arthur ope
day coming out of an employment
agency. He looked careworn and seedy
and tried to avoid his ex-wife. But she

[ caught his arm, “Why have you been

in there?” she cried, pointing at the
agency.

“To get & cook,” he stammered, look-
ing down at his rusty shoes.

“To get a cook—you married the
cook !”

“Yes, I know,” he answered. “But
after .we were married she said she
was a lady because she had married a
gentleman, and so of course she
couldn’t keep on cooking. I couldn’t
deny that I was a gentleman, so you
see gshe had me. Logical, wasn't she?”
He smiled -drearily. “Besides, she is
learning the banjo now, and that takes
up a good deal of heg time.” .

“How do you live then?”

“We are ‘mealers’ at the restaurant
on Chestnut street.”

“Has the baby cut any more teeth?
Does he chew on his rubber ring?” she
asked.

“I saw him chewing at the poker yes-
terday,” Van Tyne answered, as he
walked away.,

She looked after him. He stooped a’

bit as he walked and had quite lost
his alert, prosperous air. She felt that
all her sacrifices had been in vain.
“And I don’t suppose any of the chil-
dren have on their winter flannels yet
or—"

“Walke up—dinner is ready!” Some-
hody was shaking her shoulder. “Did
I act like & brute?” somebody was say-
ing. She opened her eyes, It was
Arthur.

“Aren’t we ¢lvorced?” she dsked.

“Don’t think so. Oh, I know what
you mean—the cook.”

Mrs. Van Tyne took hold of her hus-
band's arm. “I had such a horrible
dream about you and the cook being
married and the baby’s teeth. I can’t
get over it.”

While the second girl was passing
the soup the glad strains of the accor-
dion came up from the kitchen by way
of the dumb waiter. “Katiec seems hap-
Dy tg:‘.i;:l:t," Van Tyne said.

“Her heau has come back from T-o-
way,” the second girl answered. “He
wants her to ba married as soon as
He was the one that
learned her t6 play so nice on the ne-
cordion.” A

Mrs. Van Tyne smfled—if she had
only known about the beau from Iowa
Lefore the dream. “We must give her
a wedding present,” she sald {n her re-
lief to find that dreams are not real.

“Ycs.” Van Tyne replied with g grin.
“We'll get her o red silk plaited ac-
cordion set with mother of pearl with
‘It is more Dlessed to Give than ta

~ rua

Outlet ;

Sugar and syrup making are the
order of the day. The run of sap '
is reported to be good. I

Mr. Herman Heaslip has purchas-:
ed a farm from Mr. W. A, Dier on |
the sixth concession. § !

Mrs. John Reed and son, Shirley,
are spending a part of the holidays
with friends in Athens.

Miss Eva Stevens, who has spent
the past few weeks with Mrs. Geo.
Reed, returned to her home at
Charleston on Sunday.

Mrs. E. Vanderburg returned
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home on Thursday evening from
Sand Bay, where she was engaged

{ fursing Mrs. Ross Leadbeater, of

Cereal, Aberlta, who is visiting her
parents, Mr. and Mrs. George Slack.

Mr. N. Shook, Athens, was in our
town on Saturday. 3

School closed on Thursday with a
small entertainment in the afterncon
for the pleasure of the little ones.

Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Vanderburg
made a trip to Gananoque on Wed-
nesday with their automobile; the
roads are in a fairly good condition.

Morty, the little son of Mr. and
Mrs. Clarence (‘ro?s, who has been
very ill, is somewthat improved in
health. The nurse has gone and the |
litle fellow is quite comfortable now. |

Miss Myrtle Reed spent a day ro-:
cently at her uncle’s, Mr. George !
Slack, Sand Bay.

The Holiness Movement are hold-
ing services on Sunday afternoons in
Woodvale school house.

Charleston

The Charleston Red Cross So-
ciety met at the home of Mrs. R.
Foster on Thursday afternoon and
filled eleven pails weighing five |
pounds each, and valued-at a total
of $33.56, for boys overseas. Since
Christmas parcels have been sent
overseas by the ladies of Charleston
school section, valued at $108.02. A
quantity of pyjamas, jackets, yarn, !
and caps were received by Miss Flo-
rence ‘ Heffernan and distributed.

Word has been received that
Private Edmund Heffernan had been

' wounded in action.

Miss Julia Hudson is spending a !
few weeks in Frankville with her |
sister, Mrs. McKenny. |

Miss Jennie Eyre is holidaying at |
her home here. "

Miss Sarah Hudson recently visit-
ed friends in Breckville.

Oak Leaf Cheese Factory com-
menced operations on Monday last
with a good supply of milk.

T. Hudson has gone to Taylor, to
make cheese.

A. Morris is here with his sawing
machine.

Work on the wharf is progressing.

Word was received here last week
of the death in New York City of
Mrs. Fleishman, an annual visitor
to the lake. Her death is much re-
gretted.

WINNING SUCCESS.

It Must Be a Continuous Performance,
With No Intermissions.

“The other day,” says a writer in the
American Magazine, “a fagous author
was telling me how he felt when his
first story was accepted. He said that .
within a few minutes the thought flash-
el across his mind .that he could not
stop, but must go on. One good story
must be followed by another and an-
other and another, else his reputation
would die, and he would be humiliated.
He said Jthat the feeling was not es-
actly ctmfortable; that the prospect
was in a way terrible. ‘Being success-
ful,” he said, ‘is not easy. The suc-
cessful man advertises to the world
that he can do certain things well, and
he must go on making good or back
off the map. It’s a great sensation, a

ireat experience, worth almost any-

thing, but it isn’t a snap.’

“It is the same way in business. The
salesman who sets a high mark has to
80 right out and beat that mark or
suffer by comparison with his own rec-
ord. He can't sit down in a rocking
chair and devotesthe rest of his life to
receiving congratulations.

“Have you ever sat in a restaurant

KICKS A $500-J0B AROUND

Actor Finally Discovers Mysterious
Cable, Long Ignored, Refused by
Others, Beloqped to Him.

“Who is Leo Robinson?” asked Rob-
inson of the clerk of a Tenderloin
club in one of the large cities, whose
membership is for the most part made
up of actors. “That cable has been
here so long it is getting my goat.”

It was one of those cable envelopes
which permit the name and address to
be read throuvgh the thin paper.

“Haven’t you opened it yet? ’asked
the clerk in return. “I forwarded it
to J. C. Robinson in San Francisco
and he returned it saying it did not
belong to him. Next I forwardeéd it to
H. D. Robinson, in New Orleans. He
sald it did not belong to him. I did
not think of asking you to open it
because you have seen it almost every
day and I got the idea that it did not
belong to you. I put it back again
thinking that it was for some other
Robinson who might be introduced and
have the mail privilege.”

Robinson carefully opened the flap

of the envelope with a pencil because.

it had been pasted up by the last Rob-
inson. As he read the message his

brows knitted, his fingers trembled, he |

ran his hand through his hair,

“Damphool !I” he ejaculated,
glared at the cable dispatch. Whether
he meant the remark for himself or
for the sender he did not speeify.

“That cable is for me,” he remarked,
the ejaculation having cooled him off
somewhat. “That cable offered me a
$500 job for a month’s work. Here it
has beén kicking around for three
months and I hadn’t the slightest idea
it was for me. But why should it be
addressed to Leo Robinson?”

The clerk took the cable dispatch.
“It isn't pddressed to Leo,” he said.
“That is ‘lco,” which means the eable
message is written in the lanzuage
of .the originatinz country.”

“Glve me a postage stamp and I'll

i write an explanation, but I know it |

will never be/believed,” hut it was ten

minutes before\ Robinson got his

thoughts into ghgpe to put on paper.
The Lesser Evil.

“If you were compelled to engage in
conversation with one or the other for

{ an hour which would you choose, a

woman with a mission or one who
thinks she is misundeérstood "

“The woman with a inission.”

n“rhy?n

“She would do most of the talking.
A woman who thinks she is misunder-
stood usually wants a little confiden-
tial advice.”—Birmingham Age-Herald.

Entrance’ clags—Hlva Spence, I

Frances Stevens.

IV. Sr.—George Godkin, Claude |

Boisford, Hubert Heffernan, Jallles"

Botsford, Walter wood.

Jr. IV—Evelyn Latimer, Cora

Stevens.

II—Charlie Webster, Raymond

Charleston School Report ,

Heffernan, Bernard Godkin, Ken-
neth Latimer.

I Sr.—Albertus Kelsey.

I Jr.—S8ammy Kelsey, Ida
Covey, Mabel Covey,

Belle

Pr.—Francis Crozier.

Total Enrolment—-9,
Average attendance—1 3.

Mina Pritchard, Teacher

and |

JASCHA
On Four New

This new wizard out of
magic of his bow. And his startli
his first four Victor Records.

64758 Valse Bluette

64759 Chorus of Dervishes
“*o0 . Twelve-inch Red

74562 Scherzo-Tarantelie

74563 Ave Maria

BE SURE TO

Europe has enthralled America with the

Y Ten-inch Red Seal Records, . "

of |
HEIFETZ
Victor Records

ng genius shines in every note of

i

Beethoven
i WieAni-mki
Schubert-Wilhelmj

Seal R;ol'dq.

HEAR THEM

and compared your job with that of a
waiter? Try it some time. No mat-
ter what your work is, I am sure you
will gee the point if you watch the
waiter and think how exactly his Jjob
typifies yours. Take, for example, my
job—that of an editor. An editor's
Jjob is exactly like that of a waiter. ile
has to go and pet something good and
bring it in. And after ‘be has brought
it in be has to go right out and get
something more and bring that in. The
minute he sits down or stops to talk
unnecessarily with the guests, he ceases
to give as good service as before, Then
the guests who praised him a moment

ago begin to growl. And s0, almost
immediately, he has turned from a good
servant into a poor one.

“This fits any line of human actiy-
ity. A continuous performance is what
is wanted. Nothing else counts.”

Mostly Talk. |
“Getting up betimes and enjoyln

the early morning is delightful thesé-

days.”
Yes; I often talk about doing i¢t,"

s |
-

_Act have been

have chan,
not already
Under the Re;
advised of any

leading ‘statements.

,'able,‘ that as a result of false statements
,way of investigation,*
Ewhose proper place is in the Army.

"It is not the intention of the Governm
manently their obligation to bear their
Country and of the ideals for which we
the purpose of the Act, and cau
.necessarily called out to fill théir places.

Exemptions Granted on Fal

r 2

It is, therefore, proposed to scrutinize carefull
in order to separate those which have been
grounds from those that are well founded. el
With this object in view the various Registrars under the Military Service
instructed to issue
These questionnaires must be filled up correctly and returned promptly undes
penalty of forfeiture of exempti :

Exempted Men Who Have

It is therefore important in the
d their address since their exemption was g

tified the Registrar of such change should notify him at once.
of exempted men to keep the Registrar
and failure to receive the questionnaire
by reason of neglect of this duty must be treated as equivalent to failure to
return the questionnaire after receip i s

ations it is the duty
change of address,

In many instances information,
which has led to the cance]létzi?:

Government regard it as the Du
but to the men at the front,
on a just and legal basis.

-@s strictly confidential and

,Mz’limry Service Act

Important Announcement to All

XEMPTED MEN

and to_the Public Generally

" l N dealing with the very large number of claims for exemption'
" brought forward for consideration in connection with Class 1|
} under the Military Service Act, it has occurred, as was inevit-:
and difficulties put in the
secured exemption

some individuals have

a series of questionnai

Changed

Citizens Urged to;Asslst

Further ¢
y of all loyal citizens,
to assist in this way in
Correspondence of this
will receive the fullest

Correapom!enee should be directed to Ma.jor H. P.
Registrar under the Mili

ent to allow these men to evade pere ‘

part in the military defence of the
are fighting. To do so would defeat
grave injustice to men in

se Grounds'"

y all exemptions granted to date
granted on false or insufficient

on for failure to do so.

ir own interest that all exempted men who'

has been furnished by members of the public
of exemptions obtained by false or mise
-operation of this character is invited. The
not only to the Country,
securing reinforcements!
character will be treal

investigation. _

CHARLES J. DOHERTY;

tary Service Act, Kingston, Ont.
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t}xe second class

res ta exempted men,'

Address),

ranted and who have

N

)

Minister of. J_usiic?y

Cooke, Deputy 5
402P




